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along the Dover road; women waved handkerchiefs; and
men of feeling thought of her wrongs, repressed their swelling
hearts, and went out to break carriage windows, while
mysterious symptoms of insubordination were even noted in,
the Guards. Malicious Whigs presided with broad grins
over a carnival of chivalrous disorder, which rose to a
crescendo when ministers, abandoning liturgical niceties,
moved to deprive their victim of her title and her husband.
The august divorce engaged the House of Lords for months.
The heroine, who supported her tragic role a trifle inade-
quately, made a surprising entry in black figured gauze and
thickly veiled, with big lawn sleeves, in which she " popped
all at once into the House, made a duck at the Throne,
another to the Peers, and a concluding jump into the chair
which was placed for her." Safely alighted, she startled
Mr. Creevey close behind with the undulations of her ample
back and the distasteful spectacle of " a few straggling
ringlets on her neck/' while Lady Cowper found on the royal
sufferer's face an unseasonable hue " of brickdust." This
Queen of Beauty watched an interminable tournament, in
which the forms of law were exquisitely protracted by the
forms (no less majestic) of Parliamentary debate. Tried by a
jury of two hundred, the case became a legal nightmare.
Each juror was an advocate as well, and each pleaded
at becoming length with his two hundred colleagues.
Counsel submitted to the House; the House debated;
* Judges advised on points of law; and then, the point decided,
counsel submitted once again. The seasons passed; ex-
asperated peers, detained in town, mourned their deserted
coverts; Newmarket was a wilderness that autumn; and
the unending argument went on. Charges ramified and
shifted; an inglorious procession of preposterous foreigners
perjured themselves with inexhaustible resource, as * Nan mi
ricordo ' passed into proverb; and outside the people of
England joyfully hooted remembered faces in Palace Yard,
cheered Radicals for their white top-hats, wore favours
chivalrously inscribed Protection to the Innocent, purchased
memorial bottles in the image of Mr, Brougham and his